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Once, a long time ago, a potter gave some of his clay to a small 
boy. The boy was so pleased that he carried the clay home, and be- 
gan to mold things out of it. He was so interested that he did not care 
to play with the other boys that night, and he found great joy in shap- 
ing birds and flowers and castles. He was so absorbed in his new play, 
that he even forgot his supper, and when his uncle called, during the 
evening, he did not even notice him. 

The uncle who called was the head cook in a grand palace, and 
he was in great distress. The master of the palace had ordered him to 
produce something new—something that no one else had tried. Try 
as he would, nothing would come to his mind. 

As the uncle went from the room, he was so absorbed in his 
troubles that he did not notice the work the boy was doing. He 
brushed by, and spoiled some of it. On he went, to the palace, still 
without his inspiration. . 

After the perplexed uncle had gone, the boy’s mother told An- 
tonio—for that was the boy’s name—all about it. This touched him, 
and he felt sorry for his uncle. For a long time that night, before he 
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went to sleep, he thought very intently. Bright and early the next 
morning, he was awake and on his way to the palace, because an idea 
had occurred to him which he thought would help his uncle. 

On arriving at the palace, Antonio sought his uncle and told him 
of his plan. And what do you suppose Antonio wanted? Just a big 
block of butter and a quiet room. 

While the uncle thought it was a foolish and childish whim, yet 
he gave Antonio the large block of butter, and hid him away in a quiet 
room. ‘There the boy worked very faithfully until time for the big 
dinner, when this “something new” was to be presented. Then An- 
tonio called his uncle in, to see what he had done. There, carved out 
of the large block of butter, was a splendid likeness of a lion—a beau- 
tiful and novel thing with which to decorate the banquet table. 

Needless to say, the uncle was pleased and so were the owner 
of the palace and all his guests. So pleased were they, that the boy 
was given an opportunity to study under a great sculptor, and he 
himself afterwards became a great sculptor. He is known to fame 
as Antonio Canova. 

Do you know that we, too, are sculptors? No, I do not mean that 
we are all molding things out of clay, or carving them out of stone, but 
that we are molding and carving something vastly more important than 
potter’s clay or marble. It is a very sensitive something, too, and is 
very easily fashioned. Of course, the Bible says it is clay, but we do 
not ordinarily think of it as clay. Now, what do you think I am talking 
about? Our bodies, of course. 

Do you know that it is your great work in life to mold and fashion 
a perfect body? Well, that is just what we are here for, and some- 
times we forget all about it, and do almost everything else better than 
we take care of our bodies. 

No, I do not mean the kind of care we give our bodies in the 
ordinary way. ‘There is a power by which we mold and fashion our 
bodies, that we sometimes fail to realize. Just look in the glass some- 
time when you are happy, and then look again when you are sad—if 
there ever is such a time. Can you see what a difference there is in the 
looks of your body> Which image do you like better? What do you 
think has changed the looks of your body > 

We all know it is the kind of thoughts that we think. The change 
not only shows on the outside, but the very cells of our bodies are af- 
fected in the same way. The only way we can keep our bodies just 
as we would like them, is by always thinking the kind of thoughts that 
mold them properly. 

You may not agree with me that we are here to build perfect 
bodies. Well, if you don’t, that is because you do not know just what 
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I mean. I mean that we have to build the kind of body that God had 
in mind when he created us, and we do this by thinking the kind of 
thoughts that God intended we should think. So you see that the 
building of the right kind of body includes all of the other things we 
have thought of as being right and good and true. 

We shall learn to do this by doing just what Antonio did. He 
began with the first bit of clay he got hold of, and he afterwards be- 
came a great sculptor. 

You and I will become great sculptors in building perfect, God- 
like bodies and lives, by taking the bit of material that we have and 
making the very best use we can of it. When anything comes to our 
notice, we should first look at it to see whether or not it is just the kind 
of thing that we want built into our lives and bodies. A skillful 
sculptor is very particular: he chooses his material very carefully, and 
always puts forth his very best effort. 


WHAT THE TWO-BY-FOUR FOUND OUT 
CLARA FLETCHER BAIRD 


Once upon a time, a certain two-by-four was shipped with a car- 
load of other two-by-fours, to a very big city. When the two-by-fours 
arrived, the lumberman who ordered them, was very glad. He sent 


a man and a team at once to the train yards, to haul in the load of 
two-by-fours. The certain two-by-four was on the very bottom of the 


- railroad car, and he began to talk. 


, “Man! man!” said the two-by-four, “take me first; take me 
rst!” 

The man understood the wood as it talked, and he said, 

“Why should I take you first? Where are you?” 

“Oh!”’ answered the two-by-four, “I am here on the very bot- 
tom. You should take me, because I will talk and will tell all I know.” 

““Well! well!” said the man, “you would better stay where you 
are.” The two-by-four was so astounded to think he wasn’t taken 
right away, that he could only lie still. Before he was aware of it, the 
man had driven away to the lumber yard with the other two-by-fours, 
and he was left behind, with only two other boards for company. 

On the next day, an old man came by. 

““Now this is luck,”’ the old man said. “Here are three two-by- 
fours, just what I need. I will take one and leave the other two; per- 
haps some one else can use them.” 

As the old man finished speaking, the two-by-four cried out, 

“Old man! Old man! take me; take me! I am wise and I will 
talk, and will tell all I know.” 
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“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed the old man, “a two-by-four talking! 
Ha! ha! ha!” . 

Laughing, he chose one of the other two-by-fours, and went away. 

The next week, three little boys came by. They were looking for 
boards to build a house boat. 

“Oh! see! see here!” said the smallest boy, as he espied the two 
two-by-fours. ‘“These will be just fine.” 

“Yes, yes,” spoke the two-by-four, “I shall be fine, I know. I 
am wise, and | can talk. I will tell you all I know.” 

“Do you hear that>”’ said the three little boys, “the two-by-four 
is wise, and can talk, and will tell all it knows. Ha! ha! ha! What 
a board! Who would want a tattle-tale board around. Let us take 
the two-by-four on this side, and leave the other two-by-four to talk 
to itself.” 

So the little boys carried away the second two-by-four and left 
the certain two-by-four all alone. 

The two-by-four lay by himself for a long time, but none of the 
other boards or splinters nearby would have him for a friend. The 
two-by-four began to wonder why. Ass he puzzled over the matter, 
he began to wonder if he had talked too much. He made up his mind 
that the next time any one came to use him, he would be very quiet. 
He would find out. 

Not long after that, the little boys came back. They needed an- 
other two-by-four, to finish building their house boat. 

“Here is one, boys,” said the largest boy. 

“Good,” said the other two little boys; “‘it will be fine.” 

The two-by-four remembered the boys, and remembered that he 
had resolved to keep quiet, so he said not a word. To his delight, the 
little boys picked him up, and carried him to where they were building 
their house boat. 

‘Then the two-by-four was glad to be used, but he never again 
talked, nor told anything he knew or saw; for the two-by- 
i had found out that it wasn’t wise to talk too much, nor to tell all 

e knew. 


LITTLE THINGS 
Little seeds of mercy, 


Sown by youthful hands, 
Grow to bless the nations 
Far in heathen lands. 


—E. C. Brewer. 
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GOD'S GIFT OF THE WATER 


After God had made the light, and had divided the light from 
the darkness, he gathered together the water into one place, and let the 
dry land appear. You can read all about it in Moses’ story of “the 
beginning,” which you will find in Genesis (Genesis means beginning) , 
the first chapter, eighth and ninth verses. 

Water is one of the greatest gifts in the world. Wise men who 


have studied all about it, tell us that it is made up of two kinds of 
gases, hydrogen and oxygen. These men can separate water into 
hydrogen and oxygen. Then they can put the two gases together 
again and, in this way, form water. Without water there could be no 
vegetable or animal life. 

About three fourths of the earth’s surface is covered by the ocean 
water. Almost all the water that falls, comes from the ocean. 

Let us think about the different ways in which water is used. It 
is used for a drink by all animals and plants. By its use we keep our 
bodies clean. 

In the “Mother Play Book,” Frabel tells us about some children 
who went to watch the fish swim. Children love to watch the fish, as 
they swim so freely in the water. 

Children love to chase birds and to catch fish. In chasing birds, 
the child wants to catch its flight; in fishing, it is the quick and joyous 
motion of the fish that he enjoys. The fish and bird, when caught, give 
no pleasure. 

Frébel says that we shall never find freedom outside of ourselves. 
We must find it within ourselves. This freedom, he says, is a well- 
spring of joy. 
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We must find purity, too, within ourselves. Then we shall know 
it as the atmosphere of our life. 

In Frébel’s picture of the fishes, we see order, cleanliness, har- 
mony, activity, joyous life, peace, purity, and freedom. 

The reason we love these pictures, is because we see in them 
what we love and want for our real selves. 

Now back to the subject again. Is it not marvelous the way old 
Jack Frost can show us the wonderful changes which he can make in 
water? He turns water into ice, makes snow out of raindrops, and 
decorates our window panes with his exquisite frost pictures. 

All these different and beautiful changes seem as though they 
belong to fairyland. Yet we can see them all with our own eyes, and 
we know that they are true. 

It is very easy for our good friend Jack to show us all these won- 
derful changes, but by no amount of trying can he make the changes 
back to water again. ; 

No, it takes the fairy, Heat, to do that. 

By her work, she is able to change the water drops into a fine 
mist, which we call steam, and which is so fine and light that it can 
float away up in the air. When enough of this fine mist or steam gets 
together up in the sky, it forms what we call clouds, and stays up there 
until the wind comes blowing along. If the wind is cool, fairy Heat 
has to let go. The fine mist now changes into water drops, which 
come tumbling right down to our earth home; and when the kinder- 
garten children see them coming, they sing: 


This is the way the rain comes down, 
Swiftly, swiftly falling; 

So He sends his welcome rain 

Over field or hill or plain— 

This is the way the rain comes down, 
Swiftly, swiftly falling. 


Sometimes the little water drop meets a wind so cold as to bring 
it to the freezing point. If it has already formed into a drop before 
it meets this cold blast, it will freeze into a hailstone. Sometimes, you 
know, even in the summer time, we are surprised by a severe hailstorm. 
If the freezing wind should meet the mist, the particles will be crystal- 
lized into beautiful white flakes, and the people say, “Oh! see the 
snow!” And the kindergarten children laugh and clap their hands, 
and sing: 

So He sends his snow like wool, 


Fair and white and beautiful; 
This is the way the snow comes down, 


Softly, softly falling. 
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By catching the flakes on a piece of dark cloth, and looking at 
them through a magnifying glass, the beautiful crystals may be readily 
seen. A thousand different kinds of snow crystals have been found. 
In these beautiful snow crystals, we see God’s law of expression and 
order. 


We find this same law in every little pebble and in every blossc=>. 


The smallest dust which floats upon the wind, 
Bears the strong impress of the eternal mind. 


After it has been snowing or raining, and the sun comes out, we 
can see the steam rising from roof and sidewalk, and floating upward. 
It may look powerless, but it is very strong, and has even been called 
a giant. 

Changed to steam, water has great power. It is a most willing 
worker; it turns sawmills, printing presses, cotton gins; and it heats 
large buildings. It moves long, heavy trains of coaches and freight cars 
over thousands of miles of railroad track, and even speeds across the 
great oceans, driving floating mansions against wind and tide. 

Once upon a time, long ago, there was a little boy whose name 
was James Watt. He sat, one day, before his mother’s kitchen fire, 
watching the boiling teakettle. For a long time he did not speak a 
word to any one, but sat thinking and watching the way the steam from 
the water in the kettle had power to raise the lid. He took the cover 
off and then put it on again. Sometimes he would hold a cup or a silver 
spoon over the steam, watching always what the steam could do. 

His auntie, thinking he was wasting his time, gave him a scolding, 
calling him “‘an idle boy.” 

This auntie never would have thought and spoken as she did, if 
she had known and understood that in the steam from his mother’s tea- 
kettle before him, little James was hearing the rattle and noise of future 
machinery, and seeing and hearing the puff of future engines. Steam 
was just as mighty then as it is today. Its giant power was not then 
understood nor used. was there just the same, all the time. 

God’s glorious and always present truth, which we are leayning 
and practicing each day, like steam and water has always been i us. 

Its wonderful power is being found by many people, altMbugh 
others have not yet discovered it. It is here, though, just the same, 
within and through and all around us, ready and waiting to fill all who 
believe, with joy, peace, health, and happiness. 

Let us thank the all-knowing Father every day that we are now 
cble to see God’s love and law in everything—in the water, in the 
steam, in the hail, and in the snowflakes. 
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THE GOLDEN RULE 


When Jesus was teaching in Holy Land, he told us how to love 
and serve God. He told us how to be well, happy, and prosperous. 
He told us how to keep our thoughts clean and our bodies pure. 
He told us how to be honest. He told us how to be truly patriotic. 
He told us how to live, in every way. 

One of his teachings we call The Golden Rule. The Golden 
Rule tells us how to live with one another, and how to live for one 
another. It says: 

“All things therefore whatsoever ye would that men should do 
unto you, even so do ye also unto them.” 

This means that we should treat others as we would have them 
treat us. It is a golden rule of living, because if the whole world 
would practice it, we would have heaven everywhere on earth. 

Not only are we to treat others in the way which we would have 
them treat us, but we are also to think of them as kindly as we would 
have them think of us. 

Let us see how we can use The Golden Rule in our schoo! life. 

We all wish to make good grades, because they show that we are 
doing our work well. ‘It is natural and right that we should make the 
very best grades that we can. But we are not keeping The Golden 
Rule if we affirm for better grades than any of our classmates make. 

How are we going to do the most that we can to earn the best 
grades that we can, and yet keep The Golden Rule? 

Let us see. First of all, we understand that the all-knowing 
mind of God makes our lessons easy for us. We understand that 
the. all-knowing mind of God will tell us all that is in itself. By 
affirming that the mind of God makes our lessons easy, our grades 
will become better and better, and we shall receive the highest marks 
that our teachers can give. 

But if we are trying to keep The Golden Rule, we will not affirm 
that we are going to make better grades than any one else in our class. 
Instead of doing that, we will remember that the all-knowing mind o 
God is in each one of our classmates, and that we all can let it knov 
for us, every lesson that is written in our books. 
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When we keep The Golden Rule, we do not try to excel others. 
We try to do our best. We are glad to see others do their best. The 
best that is in us all will give us all greater success than we have had 
before. It will bring us better grades, because of better understanding. 
It will make a better feeling toward our classmates, because The 
Golden Rule soon comes to be an easy rule, and then we are happy 
in our own success and in the success of others. 

When we think of what kind of grades we may be making, let us 
say, 

The mind of God in me makes me do my very best in my lessons. 

This affirmation will do wonders for our own grades. Then, 
to keep the beautiful Golden Rule, when we think of the grades our 
classmates may be making, let us say, 


- The mind of God in you makes you to do your very best in your 
lessons. 


AN ACROSTIC 
HENRIETTA HoRNUNG 


November is made of eight letters, you see; 
And each one spells fun for you and for me: 
Nuts to crack on autumn eves; 
Odors fragrant of burning leaves; 
Vegetables for Hallow Eve; 

Eats that to the palate cleave; 
Mums which light the frosty places; 
Boys and girls a runnin’ races; 

Ears and cheeks a blaze of red; 
Rosy: firelight sends to bed. 


MORNING PRAYER OF THANKS 


For food and clothes and sleeping beds, 
We bow our grateful little heads. 

For love, and lessons, and for play, 

We fold our hands our thanks to say. 
For sun and wind and sea and sky, 

We sing thy praise, dear God on high. 
Give us, we pray, thy Spirit, too, 
Living in all we say or do, 

So that our work like thine may be 
Beautiful eternally. 


—Sara Cone Bryant. 


Dicky Dupree woke up ina fright, 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Obh-hoo! 
He was sitting astride the Gallop-by-night, 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! 
He shook with fear, and he chattered with 
fright, 
When it turned to the left, and it turned to 
the right, 
And showed its teeth, and tried to bite, 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! 
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They galloped right up to the moon, ‘tis said, 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! 

And Dicky was filled with a horrible dread, 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! 

When he slipped from its back, and turned 

heels over head, 
And fell to the earth, like a big lump of lead, 
Then, landed—awake—in his own little 


bed! 
Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! Oh-hoo! 
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WHAT WORDS CAN DO 
BERNICE CARLSON (13 years) 
1923 S. Forty-ninth Court, Cicero, Ill. 


Marie had a small gray kitten. It ran away one day. 

“See that kitten,” cried a large boy whose name was Jake. 
“‘Let’s have some fun, fellers.”” 

So a crowd of boys, large and small, gathered around Marie’s 
kitten. Jake took out some cord, and tied the kitten’s legs together. 
Then they dragged the kitten into a pool of mud and water. 

“Boys, what are you doing to my kitten!” cried a gentle voice. 

Looking up, the boys saw a girl about eight years old, looking at 
them. Marie picked up her kitten, and as she turned to go, a magazine 
slipped from under her arm. Jake picked it up. On the back cover 
he read: 

I try in all I do, 
To keep my world, 
All good and true. 


This awakened him to the Truth. He jumped up, and ran 
until he overtook Marie. 

“T’ll never be cruel again; and here’s your magazine.” 

At first, Marie was startled, but when she looked up and saw 
the gentleness in his eyes, she said, “I am glad you now understand. 
Please keep Wee Wisdom, and live up to its teachings.” 


BEING GOOD 
DorotHy ASHER 


Do not be angry, or selfish, or mean, 
For God never made us to be angry little Wees. 
He made us to be kind and loving and true, 


And to help others. Then, others will help us. 
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FRIENDSHIP 
H. HEILMAN 

“T simply ‘can’t help hating that horrid girl, Iris Mapes,”’ said 
Phyllis Orrin to Shirley Davis, her dearest friend. 

“Yes, indeed! She doesn’t speak to you until you speak to her, 
and then she simply answers your question,” replied Shirley. 

“Well, I shall not force her to speak to me, and I shall not bother 
myself about her.” 

“Neither shall I,’’ agreed Shirley, tossing her head. Just then 
the school bell rang, and both girls ran into the large school hall. 

When Phyllis came home that afternoon, she ran to her room, 
prepared her lessons, and then decided to read until time for supper. 

“Oh, dear!” she exclaimed, “I haven’t a book to read. I have 
read every one of my new ones. What shall I do?” 

Just then, she heard the postman’s shrill whistle and cheery call. 

“Oh, dear, how glad I am,” Phyllis cried, as she ran down the 
stairs. ‘I only hope it is something for me. Yes, it is, and what an 
attractive little magazine. It is the Wee Wisdom magazine that Auntie 
is always talking about.” 

The next day as Phyllis and Shirley were walking to school, 
Phyllis said, 

“Shirley, don’t you think that Iris may be just timid, and it might 
be that we have midjudged her? I have learned a lesson from Wee 
Wisdom, which I am not likely to forget.” 

Then she told Shirley about all the things she had read in Wee 
Wisdom about kindness. 

“Yes,” agreed Shirley, “Let’s make her one of us.” 
And after that the three girls were inseparable friends. 


GOD WATCHES OVER ALL 
MAuvuRINE CROWTHER (13 years) 


Once there was a little princess who was very beautiful. She 
had pretty golden curls, and the most charming blue eyes, and pink 
cheeks with dimples. She was slender and graceful. She had two 
sisters who were not nearly so pretty at first glance, but if you were to 
talk with them a while, you would know that they had learned of God's 
love, and you would really think them pretty. 

The younger sister had also learned of God’s love, and the three 
sisters loved each other with all their hearts. While they were living 
so nicely together, something awful happened. ‘The youngest sister 
disappeared, but how, no one knew. 

Everybody loved the three sisters dearly, so they searched and 
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searched for the lost one, but finally gave it up as hopeless. The 
other two sisters were very determined to find her. They thought of 
how they had been taught of God’s love and how he watched over all. 

So they knelt down beside their beds every night, and prayed that 
their sister was safe, for two whole weeks. 

One night while they were praying, they heard a knock at the 
castle door. They both ran to the door with the thought that their 
prayers had been answered. 

They certainly had been, for there was their sister. The two 
sisters were very glad to see her, and asked her to tell them of how she 
_ had got lost. 

She said, “I was wandering in the woods, when I lost my way. 
I saw many wild beasts, but an unseen hand kept the animals from hurt- 
ing me. I had no fear, for I knew it was God’s hand. This hand 
led me here in safety.” 

The three sisters were very glad to be with each other again, and 


thanked God for his care over them. 


THE THREE LITTLE GIRLS 
MILDRED CONWELL (12 years) 
6841 Indiana ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
One day, three little girls took a lunch, and went to the woods to 


pick flowers. They put the lunch under a tree at the foot of a hill, 
and went up the hill for flowers. 

When they returned for the lunch, it was not there. They looked 
around for it until they were tired, then they sat down to rest. 

One girl said, “Let us ask God to help us find the lunch.” 

They did ask God. When they got up again to look for the 
lunch, they found it. 

Another girl said, “We should have thought of doing that, 


” 
sooner. 


A SEED 
RuTH ALEXANDER 
Chehalis, Wash. 


Just a little seed, 
Very small indeed; 
Put it in the ground, 
In a little mound, 
And wait and see 
What it will be. 


I am thankful for mother; 
I am thankful for my doll; 


I am thankful for my daddy, 
And my lively parrot, Poll. 


I am thankful for my brother, 
Who is larger than I am. 

I am thankful for my pony, 
And my woolly, playful lamb. 


My brother*teaches me to ride; 
He leads my pony straight; 

We go around the well, and then 
Out through the barnyard gate. 


And I am thankful for my hoop, 
Which Auntie brought from town, 
And for the gravel walk, where I 


Can roll it up and down. 
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And I am thankful for my blocks; 
I build them up so high, 

The spires I make upon the church 
Must almost reach the sky. 


And thankful for the fireplace where 


The red flames leap and run, 


For on the corner, in the coals, 


We roast the chestnuts done. 


And I am thankful for the frost 
That sparkles in the morn; 


For apples that in summer grew, 


And for the fields of corn. 
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And thankful for the wild bird's song; 


The warm wind of the noon; 
For rain and snow, and grass, and tree, 


And sun, and stars, and moon. 


If I should talk, and talk, and talk, 


I know I never could 


Name all the ways God gives to me 
His faithful, tender good. 


I guess God thinks, and thinks, and thinks, 
Much more than I could tell, 

Of happy things to do for me, 
To keep me glad and well. 
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Of course | thank him daily for 
His gifts so kind and dear, 


And, for good measure, | give thanks 


One whole day in the year. 


But if I should just thank, and thank, 
For days, and days, and days® 
His good would keep ahead of me 
In half a thousand ways. 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Object—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no 
evil. Price of pins, 25 cents each. 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in by the 
twenty-fifth of the second month preceding date of issue. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you wrote it yourself, or whether you copied it. When you copy 
anything, give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at one 
time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail you 
a cap. 


What do you think! On the very first day of October, a brand. 
new baby girl came to our house. Fran and I are so happy that we just 
shout for joy. We named her Myrtle Innocencia, after her two grand- 
mothers. She is such a wee, sweet, little bundle of love, and she smiles 
so sweetly, and my! how she does cast loving looks on her mother. 
We are all so happy that we just had to tell you dear Boosters, the 
first thing. 

We have been so busy that we haven’t been able to plan the 
Halloween party; but next year we shall have one, with Myrtle Inno- 
cencia and all the other Boosters there. We wish that all the Boosters 
could come and see our little girl. We shall take her picture soon, 
and show it to you all. 

My! there, she is crying for her dinner, so we must say good-by 
and satisfy her demand for food, the little dear. 

FRAN AND Roya . 
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Dear Wee Wisdom friends—I send my copy of the one and only child’s 
magazine to a little boy in Seattle. The last copy reached him while he was 
supposed to be suffering from mumps. His mother said that mumps were no 
more after the magazine came. Also, he was about to undergo the terrors of a 
school examination. His mother said, wouldn't worry about The boy 
replied, “I’m not worrying; I have done the best I could, and I've left the rest 
with Jesus.” What a generation there will be when these youngsters grow up, 
who will not have so much to sweep out as have we older ones, who grew up 


under different teaching!—Orpha V. Roe, Spokane, Wash. 
Dear Wees—My aunt who lives in Kansas City, Kans., sent Wee Wisdom 


to me as a Christmas present, and I have been lots better since. I love “The 
Promise Girl’’ best of all, but my little friend, Lola Osburn, likes “Peter Pan” 
best. I love the Wee Wisdom.—Ora Lee Elgin, 503 E. 18th st., Pittsburg, 


Kans. 


Dear Wees—I am going to make up some poems and stories soon, to help 
make Wee Wisdom fatter. I wish you would pray for me and Papa, for our 
health. Papa isn’t feeling well and I have malaria, so I would thank you all if 
you pray for us. I’m Papa’s housekeeper. I don’t know much, but I trust in 
One, and I know how to do things then. I have a motto which says: ‘‘Keep 
your heart singing all the while, Brighten up this world with a smile.” I say that 
= the ‘Prayer of Faith,”’ all day long —Gunhild Jernberg, Bayou La Batre, 
Ala. 


Dear Friend—Ever since my aunt knew about Wee Wisdom, she has 
given it to me for a birthday present, so I have had it for two years. I hope 
Aunty will make me a present of it again on my next birthday. I like all of Wee 
Wisdom so well, that I do not know what part I like best. I know other boys 
and girls enjoy Wee Wisdom as much as | do.—Annabelle Kameyer, Penryn, 
Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I receive you every month and enjoy you very much. 
I am sending you a little verse I got out of Wee Wisdom, in 1917.—Emmie 
Murgatroyd, 134 Hollin Bank Terrace, Brierfield, Lancashire, England. 

Dear Wees—Wee Wisdom has visited me for about four years now, and 
I enjoy it. A year ago, I had a Booster pin, but I lost it, so I am sending for 
another because I just can’t do without one. My mother and I have been living 
with my aunt’s folks. They have all been having smallpox, but Mamma and | 
have been praying, and so we have not had it. I know if we say we cannot be 
sick, we will not be, because we are all God’s children, and we cannot be sick.— 


Catherine Collins, Eighth and Wilson sts., Olympia, Wash. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I thank you for Wee Wisdom, and I like it very 
be I like “Puck” the best of any of the stories.—Austin Bifler, Garden Citv, 
ans. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am going to try to be a good Booster from now 
on. One day when I was coming home from school, I was with my friend. 
Her ankle was hurting her so that she could hardly walk. I told her to stop 
and pray to God to help it. At first, she did not want to. I told her I would, 
so she did, too. Then her ankle was better, so that she could walk home. So 
you see what faith did in this case.—Dorothy E. Butler, Long Point, IIl. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. The stories | 
like best are “Peter Pan’’ and Promise Girl.””—Frances E. Wiles, 
Mynard, Nebr. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. The stories I like 


are “In the Woods,” and “‘June’s Adventures.” I wish some of the Wees would 
oray for my grandmother, who is sick.—Dorothy A. Newhouse, 2705 South 
Seventh st., Terre Haute, Ind. . 

Dear Royal—Our Booster Club in St. Louis has been reorganized, and 
we now have over one hundred real Boosters, for we are boosting all the time. 
Qn Thursday, June 30, our church had its annual Sunday school picnic. The 
Boosters had a grab bag, to which every Booster contributed. This was a 
wonderful success, for we made over $25. Our Booster Club has been having 
‘wo meetings a month, at which we have some very interesting times.—The St. 
Louis Booster Club, Harold Elbert, Corresponding Secretary. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I got Wee Wisdom in July, for the first time. I 
like it very much. I like the Magic Pillows, “‘Peter Pan,” and the letters. I 
send my best love to everybody.—Frances Clarke, 115 St. Lawrence ave., St. 
Lambert, Quebec, Canada. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I certainly love you and enjoy every word of the 
stories. I am sending you a little poem which I wrote, called “What I Love.” 
I enjoyed writing it, because I felt so full of love—Agnes Hyatt, White Plains 
Road, Scarsdale, N. Y. . 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am starting a Booster Club of three children. One 
of my little friends called Sue, is so enthused about Wee Wisdom that she wishes 
to subscribe for it. My little sister, Bernice, delichts in reading you. I used to 
be very poor in arithmetic, but since I have taken Wee Wisdom, I am improving 
rap'dly. Thank you for your help. I like to read the letters, ““The Promise 
Girl,” and the verses.—Centella Essmueller, 3701 Hartford st., St. Louis, Mo. 

Dear Wees—My sister, Lorene, and I love to read Wee Wisdom, which 
we receive every month. It helps us in many ways. We like your letters.— 


Thelma Myrick, Van Buren, Ark. 


Dear Wees—I do love Wee Wisdom. Words cannot tell the love I have 
for it—Helen K. Fullwood, RFD route 1, Selmer, Tenn. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have had two Wee Wisdoms, and I enjoved them 
very much. Thev were lent to me by a friend. When I have finished Wee 
Wisdom, I read Unity. In the last Wee Wisdom. I liked the Magic Pillows; I 
think they are beautiful. I know them by heart. I hope to receive Wee Wisdom 
every month, and when I get older. to become a Unity member.—Doris Leib- 
brandt, box 5036, Johannesburg, Transvaal, South Africa. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom very much. I was ten years 
old last June and I asked Daddy if we could have it; then the card came and | 
knew it would come.—Dorothy Clarke, 115 St. Lawrence ave., St. Lambert, 
Canada. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I do love you, and wish you would come every week. 
I like the letters and the Young Authors’ department the best. The other day I 
burned my finger, and I said, ‘“‘My finger doesn’t hurt; God won’t let it hurt;”’ 
and my finger didn’t hurt. I say the “Prayer of Faith” every morning and every 
night. I wish the Wees would pray for me, to help me in my studies at school. 
Wee Wisdom has helped me in a good many ways. I wish you would help my 
sister Vividena in her studies, too.—Audrey Kolb, Riverton, Nebr. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI started taking you a number of years ago, even 
before I could read. I like you very much; you are very interesting. I like the 
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and the story of “Peter Pan.” —Emily Brigham, 75 Fuller st., Boston, 
ass. 

Dear Wees—I have taken Wee Wisdom for about a year and a half. | 
enjoy all the stories and verses. I believe my favorites are the letters from the 


members of the Booster Club. If there are any Boosters in Tulsa, I wish they 
would let me know who they are.—Helen Kline, 1502 S. Main st., Tulsa, Okla. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have been taking you for a long time. I have 
enjoyed your poems, stories, Bible Lessons, and the whole of Wee Wisdom. | 
read this poem one day, and I think it is so beautiful and shows such trust in 
God, that I have copied it for Wee Wisdom: 

The year’s at the spring, 
And day’s at the morn; 
Morning’s at seven, 
The hillside’s dewpearled; 
The lark’s on the wing, 
The snail’s on the horn; 
God’s in his heaven— 
All’s right with the world. 
—Eloise Frances Johnson, 23 Waldron ave., Summit, N. J. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for just one month, but I love you 
more than any book or magazine in the house. I think that the following prayer 
is nice: 

I thank the heavenly Father for sunshine and for rain, 

For birds and flowers and summertime and autumn’s golden grain, 

For nuts and rosy apples and all things that we need; 

For ae and for mother dear, I give thee thanks indeed. 

—Thelma Egli, RFD route 6, Canandaigua, N. Y. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for eight months, and like you very 
much. I received a pet rabbit last Easter. Here is a little verse which I wrote 
about him: 

I have a little bunny, 
And he is very funny; 
He likes to run and play, 
And is happy all the day. 
—Francis L. Wigmore, Orland, Calif. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for five years, and | am al- 
ways glad wher the time comes to see you in the mail again. I have not written 
you since Wee Wisdom has had on it’s new coat. I like the stories and puzzles 
much better than those in the other book. I was twelve years old on May 23. 
Who has the same birthday >—Helen Louise Shannon, 1199 Kenneth ave., 


Beaumont, Texas. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken you one month now, and like you very 
much.—Eleanore Morrow, Littleton, Colo. 

. Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been reading your stories and like them very 
much. I like the Bible Lessons and “‘Peter Pan.”°—Fressie Shillcutt, 417 
Couch st., Fort Scott, Kans. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am so interested in “Peter Pan,”’ that I would not 
like to miss any copies of Wee Wisdom, so I am sending for you for another 
year.—Virginia Harris, box 53, Napa, Calif. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—lI had worked around the house and saved $5 with 


which to buy a new pair of slippers, which I wanted very much, but did not 
absolutely need. When we went to buy them, we couldn’t find what I wanted. 
I waited several days. Then Mother brought home Wee Wisdom to a little 
girl who works here; then I knew what I wanted to use my money for—to send 
Wee Wisdom to some one else—so I’m inclosing the money for a new subscrip- 


tion.—Zoe C. Warner, 254 Cliff ave., Pelham, N. Y 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Although you have been coming to me for seven 
months, I have not written to you before. I like the Puzzle Page, and the 
‘Peter Pan”’ stories best. I will try to radiate sunshine and be a good Booster. 


—Evelyn Kenrick, Bank of New Zealand, Te Aroha, Auckland, New Zealand. 


Dear Secretary—The other day, I happend to find an old copy of Wee 
Wisdom, for January, 1920. I read it through and enjoyed it so much, even 
though it is a children’s magazine. I am very interested in your Booster Club.— 
Maisie Ronpage, Arroyo Sanatorium, Livermore, Calif. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Ever since you came to my house, you have brought 
joy every month. Each time, I find you more pleasant. I like “The Promise 
Girl,” the Booster letters, and the Bible Lessons, and everything else. I know 
the ““Prayer of Faith” by heart.—Eleanor Nelson, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been reading Wee Wisdom for a year, and 
like it very much indeed. I don’t know which poem I like the best; they are all 
so nice. Wee Wisdom has lovely little pictures in it, too. A\ll the girls at school 
love to read my book, so after I have read it, I pass it on to other little girls. — 
Velma Johnston, 11 Crombie st., Galt, Ontario, Canada. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The other day I didn’t think that I felt very well. I 
said, “‘God fills me with perfect health.”” Then, I felt just fine. Some of the 
other Wees might try this some day, when they think they are not well.— 
Jeanette Steele, 3330 Fernside blvd., Alameda, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very much. I have been taking you for 
nearly a year. I do not want you ever to stop your visits to my home. I am 
sending you a poem I wrote myself.—Ruth Becker, 425 W. Pioneer Drive, 
Glendale, Calif. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have received you every month. I get so much 
good from you, that I would be sorry if you did not come any more, so | am 
sending your expenses for another year.—Charlotte Thompson, 6522 Lafayette 
ave., Chicago, /Il. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you nearly a year, and I find that 
I love you so well that I want you to come for another year. That is the best 
way I can show my love. Mother sent for a prayer for my eyes, and they are 
improving. Mother takes Unity— Dorothy Anderson, 1414 Forty-second st., 
Rock Island, IIl. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y our magazine is wonderful. It has such a nice part 
in it called “Lessons for Young Students.”” The other day I was over to a girl’s 
house in a swing. I hit my leg on a sharp point and skinned it. My leg stung 
quite a bit, but I went on swinging, and kept saying, “I trust in God and have no 
fear. He will not let me get hurt.” I did not think about my leg for a long 
while, and when I did, I felt no pain.—Harriett James, 411 Nostrand st., 
Chariton, Iowa. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I love Wee Wisdom dearly, and your traveling ex- 
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penses for another year are coming.—Margaret Huntley, “‘Rathbale,” North- 
fleet, Kent, England. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love my Wee Wisdom very much. I like to read 
the letters from the Wees. My little brother likes “‘Peter Pan’ the best.— 
Oakla Crandall, 311 Smith st., Ft. Collins, Colo. 


Dear Secretary—I got Wee Wisdom for a Christmas present, and enjoy it 
_ more than anything I have ever had. I love the letters from Fran and Royal, 
and also the Magic Pillows, which my sister and I are memorizing.—Jean 
Fuehrer, 1709 Himrod st., Brooklyn, N. Y 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have received two issues of Wee Wisdom, and | 
like them very much. I will try to help some one, although as yet I have only 
held good thoughts for others who have asked for them. I will begin now to try 
to earn a Peter Pan cap.—Beryl Jourdan, Almond, N. Y. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy the Booster Club, the Puzzle Page, and the 
Young Authors’ department.—Rosamond Jones, box 495, Canton, S. D. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI love Wee Wisdom with all my heart. That is the 
only way to describe it. My kitten has a sore eye, and I wish you would tell 
me some way to make it better.—Bernice Coffield, 52 E. First st., Wheeling, 
W. Va. 


Dear Boosters, let us all realize God’s unfailing health in all his creatures. 


Dear Boosters—I want to be a Booster and get a pin with the three mon- 
keys. I will try to be a good girl, and I want to say nothing but good words.— 
‘ Morrissette Morton, South Jacksonville, Fla. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy your stories so much. I have taken Wee Wisdom for 
about a year. I like to read “‘Peter Pan” and the Magic Pillows. I also read 
the letters and study the Bible Lessons. I go to Sunday school every Sunday.— 
Vella Shillcutt, 417 Coach st., Fort Scott, Kans. . 

Dear Wees—Wee Wisdom is my little pal. I enjoy it very much. I love 
the letters that the other boys and girls write. I am sending a story called ‘““My 
Experience with God.”’ Every place I go, I keep whispering, “God is with me 
and guides my way.”—Georgiana Adams, Fairmont, Alaska. 

Dear Royal—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for almost a year, and like 
it so well that I wouldn’t want to be without it. When it comes, I sometimes 
read it to my mother while she sews, and she likes it almost as much as I do. 
Mother takes Weekly Unity and likes it very much. When I do things that are 
wrong, Mother tells me that that isn’t Wee Wisdom’s way. When it rains on 
Sunday and we can’t go to church, we play Sunday school. I get out my Wee 


Wisdoms, and we sing and read from them, and say our prayers.—Shirley 
Darling, Pascoag, R. I. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI always enjoy reading Wee Wisdom, because it has 
such interesting stories and poems. I would like to start a Booster Club, but there 
are no Boosters around here. When I have read my Wee Wisdom, I give it to 
another little girl to read. She says that she likes it very much. Unity is treating 
my arm for me, and it is getting much better.—Phyllis Boyce, RFD route 5, 
Ladner, B. C., Canada. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am glad to get the magazine from you and thank 
you 4 it. I have read it and like it very well.—Helen Louise Kees, Blooming- 
ton, fll. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken Wee Wisdom ever since Christmas. | 


Sige: 
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liked the story ‘‘Betty’s Prayer.’’ All of the stories are good.—Maxine Mantev, 
Mound City, Kans. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very much. I have started a club with 
five members, which we call the Wide Awake Booster Club.— Dorothy Durbin, 
13 Elliot st., Watertown, Mass. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Please tell the Wees that I hope they are having as 
nice a time on their vacations as I am having. I always feel more and more 
happy, every time I read a copy of Wee Wisdom, and | feel that I know a great 
deal more about God, and the fun of living the right way.—Charlotte Elton, 
Onl’s Nest Island, Stony Creek, Conn. 

Dearest W ees—Not long ago, I wrote Unity for prayers to help me with my 
arithmetic. In a few days, my mark came up to 100. I had been getting 40 
and other low marks. Now I get 100 almost every day. I love Wee Wisdom 
very much. I like everything that is in it. Are there any Boosters in Fortuna? 
—Ruth Morrison, Fortuna, Calif. 

Dear Wees—I have just finished reading the Booster letters in Wee Wisdom. 
I always enjoy reading them, for they are all very interesting. Is there another 
Wee who was born on April 18, 1904, my birthday? Wee Wisdom and Unity 
have done wonders for me, -for I never get angry any more at anything.— 
Judith Clingo, 1103 Hodges st., Lake Charles, La. 

Dear Wees—I enjoyed the birthday number of Wee Wisdom very 
much. My birthday was in August, too.—Hubert Stewart, Findon, Mont. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I enjoy everything 
in it—E. Mae Richardson, 969 E. Twenty-fifth st., N. Portland, Ore. 

Dear Friends in Truth—I was very glad when I received my Wee Wisdom 
book.—Viola Wood, Westhampton, L. 1. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI couldn’t do without you, at all. You have grown 
to be such a big book, and I just love the letters and the stories. I am glad to see 
so many new Booster names in the last Wee Wisdom. We surely do miss 
Earnest Baltzell’s letters. We know he’s all right, as he is at the Unity School, 
but we want him not to forget the Wees out of Kansas City.—Thelma Hardin, 
box 163, Greenwood, Miss. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—Thank you for the help which you have given me. 
I am getting along nicely now.—Clara Scott, 966 Arlington st., Oakland, Calif. 


Dear Royal—My aunt has subscribed for Wee Wisdom for me. Please ask 
the Boosters to help me, for I have asthma very bad.—Edward Camden, Roan- 
oke, Va. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like my Wee Wisdom, and I hope I can have it all 
the time. My grandma subscribed for a year for me.—Donald Schultz, 3634 
Doyle st., Toledo, Ohio. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am taking Wee Wisdom, and I like it very much. 
My sister and I both know “The Prayer of Faith.’’ I am sending you a little 
— offering for Unity work.—Margaret Lansinger, 511 St. James st., 

eoria, IIl. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I have read you for several months. I think you are 
splendid. I like everything in Wee Wisdom. I am Chinese, but I was born in 
Boston. I will be twelve years old on November 11. Do I have a twin?— 
Marjorie Wing, 564 Massachusetts ave., Boston, Mass. 


28 WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you more than any other book that I have ever 
read. I am not getting along very well in my work at school, and I wish you 
would pray for me. Pray also for my mother, who has been ill.—Thelma 
Torrence, 105 N. Fifth st., Goshen, Ind. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y ou were sent to me as a Christmas gift from a friend 
last year. Wee Wisdom is a wonderful little book. I love you dearly—Anita 
Howell, 174 S. Browne st., Spokane, Wash. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am sending you the name of another little girl who 
wants to take Wee Wisdom, too. I am also sending a story, called ‘““The Three 
Little Girls,” which I wrote—Mildred Conwell, 6841 Indiana ave., Kansas 
City, Mo. 

WeeEs WHo WouLpD LIKE To CoRRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES: 

Frances C. H. Beers, Fort Snelling, Minn. ; Clara Heilman, 1411 Republic 
st., Cincinnati, Ohio; Robert Jones, 324 S. Court st., Rockford, III. ; Cinderella 
Baughman, Yellow Creek, Bedford, Pa.; Charlotte A. Hunkin, 124 Grand 
ave., Pacific Grove, Calif.; Marjorie Wing, 564 Massachusetts ave., Boston, 
Mass.; Anita Howell, 174 S. Browne st., Spokane, Wash.; Grace Lansinger, 
511 St. James st., Peoria, Ill.; Margaret Lansinger, 511 St. James st., Peoria, 
Ill.; Thelma Torrance, 105 N. Fifth st., Goshen, Ind.; Virginia B. Drane, 
8504 Sycamore st., New Orleans, La.; Florence Ruby, Spring Wood, Va.; 
Alma Kiel, box 58, RFD route 4, Caldwell, Texas; Virginia Slicer, Rising 
Sun, Md.; Carolyn Nussbaum, 110 N. Sprigg st., Cape Girardeau, Mo.; Har- 
riet D. Fries, 129 N. East Lake ave., Los Angeles, Calif.; Rozella O. Beard, 
RFD route 6, Charles City, Iowa; E. Mae Richardson, 969 E. Twenty-fifth 
st., N. Portland, Ore.; Hubert Stewart, Findon, Mont.; Judith Clingo, 1103 
Hodges st., Lake Charles, La.; Anna E. Stewart, 4258a W. N. Market st., 
St. Louis, Mo.; Kathryn Winslett, box 135, Livingston, Ala.; Mary E. O’Con- 
nor, 6726 Glenwood st., Chicago, IIl.; Dorothy Asher, 3246 Ellis st., Berkeley, 
Calif.; Buster Ames, Mancos, Colo.; Agnes Spencer, Mancos, Colo.; Ingred 
Kenyon, 5 Rue Des Pyramides, Paris, France. 

New MEMBERS OF THE BoosTER CLUB: 

Frances C. H. Beers, Fort Snelling, Minn.; Dick Beers, Fort Snelling, 
Minn.; Ruby Baker, 856 E. Sixth st., Portland, Ore.; Myrtle Gordon, 2122 
Filbert st., Oakland, Calif.; Marjorie Southwell, box 383, Portland, Mich. ; 
Gertrude Markle, 402 Thornapple st., St. Clair, Mich.; Robert Jones, 324 
S. Court st., Rockford, Ill.; Cinderella Baughman, Yellow Creek, Bedford, 
Pa.; Grace Lansinger, 511 St. James st., Peoria, Ill.; Margaret Lansinger, 
511 St. James st., Peoria, Ill.; Alma Kiel, box 58, RFD route 4, Caldwell, 
Texas; Florence Ruby, Spring Wood, Va.; Charles Estes, 120 W. Ky. St., 
Louisville, Ky.; Eleanor E. Wadsworth, 162 E. boulevard, Morgan Park, 
Duluth, Minn.; Virginia Slicer, Rising Sun, Md.; Mary Anderson, 6038 
Magazine st., New Orleans, La.; Harriet D. Fries, 129 N. East Lake ave., 
Los Angeles, Calif.; Leo E. Alexander, box 329, Balboa, Canal Zone; Mary 
E. O’Connor, 6727 Glenwood st., Chicago, Ill.; John C. Willson, jr., 10 
Glenside ave., Hagerstown, Md.; Kathryn Winslett, box 135, Livingston, Ala. ; 
Buster Ames, Mancos, Colo.; Agnes Spencer, Mancos, Colo.; Edward Camden, 
Roanoke, Va. 
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BUSY SUNBEAMS 
W. FouLks 


Dear W ee Girlies—When I was a little girl, it seemed as though 
Christmas would never come. Early in November, I would begin 


counting the days. The nearer it came, the longer the days seemed to 
be, in spite of the fact that they were really getting shorter. The only 
time they would fly as I wanted them to, was when I was really busy. 
I suppose it is just the same way with the Wees, so I am going to give 
you something to do, to make the time pass quickly, and also to make 
others happy at Christmas time. The only way we should ever give 
Christmas gifts is to make some one happy, and in memory of the 
greatest Gift any one ever gave—the Christ child. 

Did you ever see any one who was not glad to be given a pretty 
handkerchief? You can make one for your father and one for your 
mother, one for big brother and little brother, big sister and little sister, 
and for any little friend you may want to remember at Christmas time. 

I suppose you had some of the pink floss left over from last lesson; 
so get a skein of blue, and, if you want another color, one of lavender. 
The material which you will need to buy for the handkerchiefs, de- 
pends on how much pocket money you have to spend. Linen, of 
course, is nice; sheer for your mother and sister, and heavier for men 
folks. If your money won’t go around to buy linen, get a piece of sheer 
lawn for the small handkerchiefs, and a very closely woven, heavy 
piece for the large ones. Twenty-four inches or two thirds of a yard of 
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thirty-six inch cloth, will make six small ones. Men like large hand- 
kerchiefs, you know; so it will take half a yard of thirty-six inch cloth 
to make two. When you buy this material, ask the clerk to cut it just 
as straight as possible. 

We will make the small ones first. Cut the selvage or heavy edge 
off each side of the cloth. Double it, like lines 1 and 2 on diagram |, 
so that each part is the same size. Now get hold of a thread where 
each of these lines begin, and pull it all the way across the cloth. If 
the first thread breaks before you get to the end, go back to the top 
and take the next one. Then double at line 3, and pull a thread across 
this way. These lines are to cut by, and be very careful to cut them 
even. 

Next, we will square each piece of cloth. Fold each piece like 
diagram 2, and pull a thread across on the side you have not cut. 
Then cut along this line. Now we have six squares of cloth ready to 
make into handkerchiefs. We are going to roll tiny hems in these, 
instead of laying them as we did in the carriage robe. “Take the edge 
of the cloth between the thumb and first finger of your left hand, and 
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Diagram 1 
roll it over toward you. Maybe you will have to. dampen your fingers 
to make the hem roll nicely. Roll just on one side at a time. Thread 
your needle with two threads of floss the color you like, and make a 
knot. Stick your needle under this little rolled hem and pull it up, tuck- 
ing the knot away so that it will not show. With the rolled hem next to 
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you, stick the needle through from the back, just below the hem. If 
you will look at diagram 3, you will see how to do it. Make the stitches 
about as far apart as in the diagram. Finish this side; roll the hem 
on the next side; work around it, finishing each side the same way. 
Be sure that the corners are neat, and take your stitches the same dis- 
tance apart. When you have finished all around, turn the handker- 
chief right over, and make a stitch the same way, halfway between 
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Diagram 2 Diagtorm 5 


Diagrary 3 


the other stitches. This makes a little cross on each side of the hem. 
Look at diagram 4. 

If you want to make your handkerchief still prettier, lay one 
corner over diagram 5, and with a pencil trace it on the cloth. With 
the same colored floss and two threads, work these little flowers. Do 
not make a knot in your thread this time, but make several little stitches 
from one end of a leaf to the other end. Then take a tiny stitch at end 
from one line to the other. Then another stitch very close to this, let- 
ting the needle go in on one side and come out on the other. Then 
another, and another, to end of leaf. This makes the work the same 
on both sides. Work each leaf the same way, and also the tiny dots 
in the center. 

Make Daddy’s and Brother’s handkerchiefs in the same way, 
except the flowers. Maybe you can get some one to mark you an 
initial in the corner of these, and work them over and over, as you did 
the flowers. 

There are other gifts which you can make with these same 
stitches: Hem a collar and a pair of cuffs like you hemmed the hand- 
kerchiefs, putting the little flowers in the corners, and see how happy 
your big sister will be to wear them. 

Finish up all these things before the time for the next Wee Wis- 
dom, and have them all pressed and put away. Next time, I am going 
to tell you about a gift that will be nice to make for your teacher, or 
auntie, or baby sister, or almost any one whom you may want to re- 
member at Christmas time. 
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Lesson 8, NovEMBER 20, 1921. 
PAUL BEFORE THE KING.—Acts 26:19-32. 


GoLDEN TExT—WNow hath Christ been raised from the dead.—l 
Corinthians 15:20. . 


_ Paul explained to King Agrippa, that he was only trying to deliver 
the Father’s message, when the Jews seized him, and tried to kill him. Then 
Festus spoke up and said, “Paul, you are mad.” But Paul said, “No, I 
am not mad; but I speak the words of truth.” Then the king turned to 


Paul, and said, “I am almost persuaded to be a Christian.”” But he was 
not yet fully convinced, so he did not acknowledge the truth of Paul’s 
teaching. He and those who were with him, then drew aside and agreed 
among themselves that Paul had done nothing which should cause him 
either to be put into bonds or to be put to death. 

So, when one who knows the dear Lord and his mighty works, is not 
afraid to speak the Truth in the face of all appearances, everything will 
finally work out for his good. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 


What made Paul so fearless in speaking the truth before the king? 
The knowledge that he was in the right. 

Why did Festus say to Paul, “You are mad”? Because to one who 
knows nothing of God, the Truth sounds like a fairy tale, or like the 
imaginings of an unsound mind. 

Tell what you think of Paul, for “standing up” for the Lord before 
all those people. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—/ am glad to bear witness 
of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
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LEsson 9, NOVEMBER 27, 1921. 
PAUL’S VOYAGE AND SHIPWRECK.—Acts 27 :30-44. 
GoLDEN TEXT—!/ believe on the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Paul was at sea in a ship with a number of sailors. They thought 
that they all were about to be lost. Paul took bread and passed it to them, 
telling them to eat. They had been fasting for fourteen days, and Paul 
saw that they needed food to strengthen them. Paul himself took food, and 
in the presence of them all, gave thanks and ate. He told the men that 
nothing should harm them, and that all who stayed on the ship would be 
saved. Not long after this, they ran aground. The bow of the ship stuck 
fast, but the stern was beaten about by the waves. Those who could swim, 
swam to the shore. The others floated to shore on boards and on other 
pieces of wreckage from the ship. All were saved, as Paul had promised. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 


God. 

In what other ways are we strengthened besides by eating? By prayer 
and affirmation. 

What would have happened to these men, if they had become afraid 
and had jumped from the ship? They would doubtless have been drowned. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LESSON—God is able to rescue 
those who trust him. 


Lesson 10, DECEMBER 4, 1921. 
PAUL IN MELITA AND IN ROME.—Acts 28:1-16. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—For I am not ashamed of the gospel: for it is the 
power of God unio salvation to every one that believeth—Romans | :16. 

The island on which Paul and his companions were cast, was called 
Melita. The people on the island kindled a fire for them. Paul, with the 
others, went about and gathered a bundle of sticks for the blaze. As he 
laid these upon the fire, a viper arose and bit him very badly on the hand. 
The people witnessed this, and they thought: ‘“‘He is a wicked man, and 
this is his punishment for some misdeed.” Paul shook off the viper, and went 
about his work. The people expected him to suffer and to die from the 
poisoning, but it had no effect upon him. Imagine how this surprised the 
people! They began to think then, that Paul was some sort of god. There 
were many on the island who were sick. The people soon discovered that 
Paul understood the healing power of the Spirit, and they called upon him 
to heal those who were sick. This he did gladly, and the people were very 
grateful to him. After three months, when Paul was ready to leave the 
island, they took him to his ship, and gave him gifts of many things which 
would be useful to him on his trip. 


Who delivered Paul and his companions from the grounded ship? . 
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Questions for the Children to Answer 
Explain why the snake did not harm Paul, and how Paul was able to 
perform such wonderful acts of healing. 
HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LessoN—The healing power of 
God makes me whole and well. ; 


Lesson 11, DECEMBER I1, 1921. 
PAUL WRITES TO A FRIEND.—Philemon 1 :8-21. 


GoLDEN TEXT—And whosoever would be first among you shall 
be your servant.—Matthew 20:27. 


A certain man named Philemon, who lived in Colossee, owned many 
_ slaves. Among his slaves, was a man named Onesimus, who had been 
guilty of some dishonesty to his master, and had fled to Rome. Onesimus 
had heard good reports of Paul and his preaching, so he decided to go to 
hear him. He was moved by Paul’s words, and became converted. 

Paul developed a great love for this runaway slave, and called him 
“my child.” He would have been glad to keep Onesimus with him, but 
he realized that his duty was to send the slave back to Philemon. He 
knew that Onesimus would now be something more than a slave. His 
conversion and change of heart would make him a “brother beloved” to 
Philemon. Paul wrote a letter to Philemon, begging him to forgive Onesi- 
mus, and receive him again. 

Paul was so sure of Onesimus’ complete change of heart that he wrote 
to Philemon: “If he hath wronged thee at all, or oweth thee aught, put 
that to mine account.” It takes a great love to be willing to shoulder the 
responsibilities of a friend. Yet there is One, who so loves us, that he is 
constantly offering us his help in this very way. Do you know who this 
One is? 

Questions for the Children to Answer 


What “slaves” do we have who might be guilty of dishonesty toward 
us? Our thoughts. 

How may these “slaves” be made “beloved brothers?” By learning 
the Truth and by following it. 

What is the result of establishing the Truth in every thought? We are 
brought into harmony with the Master, and all our shortcomings are for- 
given. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—ZI am ovilling to be th: 
humble servant of the Lord. 
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Lesson 12, DECEMBER 18, 1921. 
PAUL’S LAST WORDS.—2 Timothy 4:6-18. 

GoLpEN TExT—/ have fought the geod fight, 1 have finished the 
course, | have kept the faith—I1 Timothy 4:7. 

As Paul was about to give up his earthly ministry, he sought to impress 
upon the mind of Timothy, that he had always tried to do the right thing in 
every case. His heart was filled with love for the Father. This love was 
the compelling force in all his works. Paul led a rather lonely life. It 
seemed that when he was most in need of the help of his fellow men, they 
deserted him. This, however, did not seem to trouble him, for the Lord 
always stood by him and strengthened him. 

It would be better to be forsaken by all our fellow men, and have the 
Lord stand by us, than to have our fellow men stand by us, and the Lord 
forsake us. Paul’s whole life was a life of loving service, and he has set a 
wonderful example of Christian life for us. It was no easy matter for Paul 
always to keep to the Christian life, but he knew that God was always with 
him. In times of doubt or peril, he sought the Father’s aid and guidance, 
and so he was saved, guided, and protected, all along the way. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 
Tell some of the ways in which we may follow Paul’s examples. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—God is my help in every 
need. 


e 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


[Boosters who wish to help other Boosters, can do so by saying 
this prayer for them.] 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me. 


God is my health, I can’t be sick ; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my All, I know no fear, 

Since God and Love and Truth are here. 
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THE SONG OF THE WIND 


The wind is singing a different tune these days. A\ll through the 
summer, when it was usually just a breeze, it sang so softly and gently : 
“Enjoy; enjoy ; be cool and refreshed.” 
Then in the hazy days of early fall, it sang a dreamy lullaby, so 
sweet it almost hurt; but now it sings a wide-awake song. It says: 


““Wake up and prepare for winter. 
If you’re ready, it’s nice 
With its sparkle and ice, 
And its blanket of white. 


If you’re not, it’s a fright.” 


And the wind is right. If we should attempt to go through winter, 
wearing the clothing which served very well in summer, we should be 
far from comfortable. If, however, we are warmly dressed, how 
much fun it is to ride on a sled or make snowmen. Every season has 
its joys, if we are but prepared for them. The fact that they differ, 
makes us love each the more. 

Have you ever thought that perhaps life is like that? If we are 
prepared to see good in all that comes to us, then only good will come. 
Some of us have had experiences which seemed hard or sorrowful. 
Could it be possible that we tried to go through a snowstorm in summer 
clothes? If we had but wrapped ourselves safely in God’s love and 
intelligence, perhaps the experiences would not have seemed hard at all, 
but only invigorating. 

f one of our studies seems harder than the rest, there are two 
ways of dealing with the problem. We can say: “Oh! it is so hard, 
I just never can get it.” Or we can say: “I know that God’s in- 
telligence through me can master that subject.” If we take the latte: 
stand, we will soon find the way easy. At the same time we will be 
developing wisdom and intelligence within us to meet the next task. 
That is one way of becoming prepared 
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If, away down inside, we earnestly wish to be always in harmony 
with God’s law, then no matter what comes, we shall be ready. For 
every sort of weather life brings, God has for us a suitable garment, if 
we will use it. If life seems cold and cruel, we may be still and feel 
God’s love in our hearts, until it warms our bodies, inside and out. If 
things seem uncomfortably warm—and they get that way sometimes— 
ihen God’s peace brings cool, calm poise. 

To know these things—is not that enough to make us thankful 
in November, December, January, and all the rest of the months? 
November Wind, who has been whistling these things to me, says 
that it is—and I agree with him. 


ENIGMA 
I am composed of 15 letters. 

My 13, 3, 4 is a boy’s nickname. 
My 7, 3, 15 is joyful, lively. 

My 2, 14, | is worn on the head. 
My 12, 14, 10, 11 is to obtain. 
My 5, 8, 4, 13 is good, gentle. 
My 6, 14, 15 is to state, to speak. 
My 13, 14, 9, 10, 13 is a boy’s name. 

My 2, 14, 4, 13 is a part of the body. 

My whole is what every day in the year should be. 


ANSWER TO OCTOBER PUZZLE 


1. Louisiana. 9. Ohio. 

2. Arkansas. 10. Indiana. 

3. Wyoming. 11. Massachusetts. 
4. Idaho. 12. Tennessee. 

5. Washington. 13. Illinois. 

6. Oregon. 14. Alabama. 

7. Maine. 15. Oklahoma. 

8. Delaware. 16. Missouri. 
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THE STORY OF A DIMPLE 


A dear little girl, named Dorothy Simple, 
Possessed, when she smiled, the cunningest dimple; 


A dimple that danced near hee wee, rosebud mouth, 
Refreshing and sweet, like a breeze from the south; 


And none could resist so infectious a sight 


As it twinkled and winked, like a star in the night. 


So Dorothy walked down a smile-bordered way, 
Wimpling and dimpling, magnetic and gay. 


Why, even rheumatic and cross Mr. Brown 
Met Dorothy’s smile with much less of a frown. 


So isn’t it strange that this Dorothy Simple, 
Possessing so perfect and charming a dimple, 


Could really allow it to fade out of sight 
Whenever her problems “just wouldn’t come right” ? 


Or when she forgot whether knob took a K, 
Or whether Geneva was spelled with a J? 


And when it began to get easy to pout, 
That dear little dimple just died—and went out. 


Alas and alack! were this rhyme here to end! 
But habit is difficult even to mend; 


So it worked in a way that was perfectly simple, 
And Dottie just had to live up to that dimple! 


For people would smile as she went on her way, 
And up popped the dimple, magnetic and gay. 


So, even rheumatic and cross Mr. Brown, 
Met Dorothy’s dimple with never a frown! 


—Edith Vaughan Michaux. 
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SMILE-UPS 


By Mary BREWERTON DE WITT 


Sir Smile-Ups isa jolly kidlet 
who carries off about hal f-a-hundred 
thrilling adventures in the land of 
experience—always with his mouth 
curved upward—and, consequently, 
happy results for all concerned. 
Each venture is told in jingly verse 
which delights children. Many full 
page illustrations, with Sir Smile- 
Ups always in the limelight, help to 
create and keep up the interest. 
Our artist is happiest when he is 
making these pictures for the little 
ones. That’s why he does them so 
well. And the author has certainly 
placed herself in that land of make- 
believe where children love to linger. 


Artistic binding, companion volume in size and make-up to 


Wisdom’s Way;”’ price, $1.00. 


LOVE’S ROSES 


By Lucy KELLERHOUSE 


This charming story is about a 
little girl named Thelma, who lived 
in the fairyland of Once-upon-a- 
time, ruled over by a_ beautiful 
queen. 

Only under certain conditions 
could any girl visit the queen’s pal- 
ace; and Thelma’s efforts to pre- 
pare herself for this exciting trip 
make the story most interesting, 
especially for girls. 

When you read it, you will be 
able to carry yourself, in your im- 
agination, to the queen’s court, and 
there you will enjoy with Thelma, 
the glory of the adorable queen’s 
presence, as she is surrounded by 


her retainers, all shimmery in white and gold. In lovely sea-green 
paper cover, inclosed in envelope; 25 cts. 
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WEE WISDOM PICTURE BOOK 


During last year, Wee Wis- 
dom contained a large number 
of pictures, poems, and stories 
which delighted you children. 
But, perhaps, you gave away 
your copies of Wee Wisdom 
which had some of the best pic- 
tures and stories in them. Or, 
maybe some of your Wee Wis- 
doms got lost or mislaid. 

You will get lonesome for 
Bug-a-Boo-Bill, Prince Happy- 
hop, Bill-a-Boo-Bug, and the 
rest of your interesting friends, 
whose characters and doings 
made Wee Wisdom such a treat to you all last year. So, if 
you don’t want to part company with these new friends, you 
must have these pictured poems right with you, where you can 
read them over and oyer, or have them read to you. 


To you, dear children, who did not have Wee Wisdom 
during the year 1920, we wish to say that this “Picture 
Book”’ contains thirty colored pictures, and thirty-one others, 
making over sixty pictures all together. Then besides the 
many illustrated poems, there are a “Valentine Story;” an 
Indian story; a tale about “Three Travelers;” and a story 
called “What Puck Told Peter.” There are also other 
attractive things, which you will find, when you have the book. 


You can’t imagine more fun and interest in one book 
than you will find in this one. 


Then, call Mother’s or Father’s or Auntie’s attention to 
the “Wee Wisdom Picture Book,” and one of them will get 
it for you. It is the same size as “Wee Wisdom’s Way,” 
and has the dearest picture, of a little boy riding horseback, 
on the cover. Price, $1.00. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Tenth and Tracy avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 
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NOVEMBE 


BLANCHE 


I bring the harvest home, 

My arms full, high with 
treasure. 

“Plenty,” the song I sing; 

The wide world’s need, my 
measure. 


Back from the throats of 
men, 
Thanksgiving songs 
are ringing. 
On wings of autumn 
winds 


Come children's 


voices singing. 
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MORNING 


I open my eyes 
Each morn to see 
Just beautiful things 


God shows to me. 


RY Through all the 


day 
I listen to hear 


Good words 
and kind 
That help and 


cheer. 


And when I speak, 


dT, I'm very sure 
ba | That what I say 


Is true and pure. 
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